
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world byJSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.istor.org/participate-istor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



XKHilllam anb /Iftat^ (Lolleoe 

(auarterl^ Ibistortcal fiDaoasine. 

Vol. XXIII. APRIL, 1915. No. 4. 



THE PLANTER'S PRIDE IN HIS SLAVES. 

"Uncle Aaron Hilton," colored, is one of the landmarks of 
Charles City County, Virginia. He followed his young master, 
Robert Selden, through the Civil War, and is naturally proud of 
it. He is an authority in his county on the care of sheep and the 
neighboring farmers send to him on all occasions for advice. 
There is an air about him which suggests his early associations 
with gentlemen of culture. 

Uncle Aaron tells a story of Ex-President John Tyler, who 
was one of his master's neighbors. Like other plantation owners 
he was intensely proud of his negroes, and claimed that he had 
the "likeliest" lot in Charles City County. "Peter Black, my 
coachman," the ex-president would say, "is the handsomest, 
straightest and smartest man in Charles City." But Uncle 
Aaron's story is not of Peter Black, but of another of the young 
negroes on President Tyler's plantation, "Sherwood Forest," 
named Roscius Short. The ex-president had a great opinion 
of his physical powers and admired him intensely. This was 
somewhere back in the fifties, when Mr. Tyler had as overseer 
a man named Hogan. This overseer had a prejudice against 
Roscius, especially because Roscius would not pay as much de- 
ference to his orders as others. One time, being in the barn 
alone with Roscius, Hogan locked the door, put the key in his 
pocket and told Roscius that he was going to whip him. "What 
do you want to whip me for, Mr. Hogan?" "Because I want to 
show you that I am the better man of the two," said Hogan. 
Roscius replied, "Mr. Hogan, I don't let any man touch me 
without my old master say so." 
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Hogan made a dart for Roscius, but the latter caught him by 
the wrists and held him off. Then Hogan, unable to loose him- 
self cried, "Murder !" and soon the barn was surrounded by 
excited negroes. They could hear a scuffling going on and they 
tried to get in, but the door was locked, and it was impossible 
to do so. Roscius' father, '"Uncle" William Short, the head 
butler, who stood very high in the opinion of the colored people, 
undertook to quell the disturbance inside by calling at Roscius 
and commanding him to come out. But the barn still remained 
locked and the scuffling and yells of Mr. Hogan continued. At 
last the President himself appeared on the scene, and the follow- 
ing colloquy ensued : "Roscius, you young rascal, what are 
you doing in there?" "Master, I am just trying to keep Mr. 
Hogan from beating me." "Murder !" yelled Hogan. "Roscius, 
open the door at once, sir, and come out of that barn." "Master, 
how can I open the barn when Mr. Hogan's got the barn door 
key in his pocket?" "Well, then, take your hands off of him, and 
let him open the door." The door was finally opened and Hogan 
appeared unharmed, but very much crestfallen. 

President Tyler could hardly retain his gravity before the 
negroes, and dismissed the crowd by saying that he would inves- 
tigate the matter later. Dr. William Selden, Uncle Aaron's mas- 
ter, looked in at "Sherwood Forest" at this lime, and President 
Tyler told him the absurd incident over an old Virginia mint 
julep, laughing loudly, "Ha! ha! Selden, did you ever know of 
such a fool as my overseer Hogan? Lock himself up in a barn 
with my man Roscius. Why, sir, he might just as well have 
locked himself in a cage with a roaring, raging lion ; ha ! ha ! 
did you ever hear the like?" 

Later on President Tyler considered the matter, and it was 
not long after before he got rid of the overseer. 



